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Summary: You know Chicago, you know the song, but do you know the back story? POP! SIX! SQUISH! UH-UH! LIPSCHITZ!





	1. tango

**Disclaimer : I do not own the characters or the lyrics to the song **

_Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<br>Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<br>Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<br>Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<br>Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<em>

_He had it coming He had it coming_  
><em>He only had himself to blame<em>  
><em>If you'd have been there<em>  
><em>If you'd have seen it<em>

**I betcha you would have done the same!**

_Pop!  
>Six!<br>Squish!  
>Uh Uh<br>Cicero  
>Lipschitz!<em>


	2. Pop!

**_DISCLAIMER: I do not own the characters or the song lyrics_**

_you know how have these little habits that get you down. Like Bernie. Bernie like to chew gum. No, not chew. POP. So I came home this one day and I am really irritated, and I'm looking for a bit of sympathy and there's Bernie layin' on the couch, drinkin' a beer and chewin'. No, not chewin'. Poppin'. So, I said to him, I said, "you pop that gum one more time..."and he did. So I took the shotgun off the wall and I fired two warning shots... ...into his head._

It had been a long and rough few weeks, first having to sell their place due to Naraku losing his job and having little money so they had move into a new apartment that was much smaller, dirtier, and not in a great neighbourhood with the added pressure of having to look for a new job. Kagura was more than tired and had quite possibly reached the end of her rope by now. Having shortly gotten a job at a local pub as a waitress working many night shifts on top of a few day shifts, Kagura would always come home with her hair astray and not in the neat and kept manner that she preferred it in.

Wrestling with her purse as she stood at her front door trying to get her keys out, she could hear the tv playing quiet loudly making her roll her eyes a bit. Finally finding her keys she would plunge the key into the hole and turn it, huffing a bit as she finally entered the small apartment the smell of beer would once again hit her nostrils as she closed and locked the door behind her. Walking a few feet into the living room she would be greeted by Naraku lazily slouched upon the couch watching one of the many games that was playing with beer cans and bottles scattered about the floor and a few bags of chips and what she assumed was microwave dinners. Sighing she would head to the bedroom to get changed out of her beer stained uniform and look for something comfy to put on.

After changing and taking a quick shower Kagura would soon come out in a long baggy shirt and shorts, walking into the living room she would go to sit on the couch with Naraku but clearly he was to into his show that he didn't notice or simply didn't feel like moving himself to allow her room to sit. Making a slight face she would move to sit in one of the arm chairs that was slowly falling apart. Looking at him then the tv for a moment then back she would let out a small sigh.

"So…how's the job hunting going?" Kagura would ask as she folded her hands slightly as she leaned forward, only a grunt from him would follow as he moved a hand to shift his long greasy black hair as he chewed some gum and blew a bubble with it.

"Are you even trying to find a job at all?" Kagura would ask a bit louder, this time getting a response from him.

"Will you shut up woman!? Of course I'm trying just no one is hiring right now!" Naraku would reply angrily. "Don't you forget that I'm the one that got us here." He would state as he blew another bubble.

By now Kagura had had quite enough of him and his stupid bubbles. "Of course I remember that you are the one that got us here in this hell hole, while I work my ass off each and every day while you sit on your lazy ass drinking your life and what little money we have away!" By now Kagura was furious and was standing and starting to pace over by the wall. She could hear him blow and pop another bubble which only made her hands clench into fist and her anger rage. Hearing the couch shift she would turn around to see Naraku standing with the bottle opener in his hand as she slowly and drunkenly made his way over to her. Panicking she would reach for the nearest thing to her that could possibly protect her, of course it was his shot gun. As she turned it against him, she could see a moment of shock pass over him before he smirked knowing she wouldn't dare shot him and so he took another step towards her. With shaking hands she would quickly take the gun off safety as she loaded it and aimed at him.

"Don't be stupid Kagura; we both know you aren't going to shot me. You need me too much." Chuckling as he took another step towards her and blew another bubble and popped it. The ringing sound of two shots would sound out clearly in the air before the solid thud of a body landing on the floor followed.

"I don't need you." Kagura would say softly before turning to go pack up her things and leave.

Short chapter I know sorry, first time really even writing anything and could use any help or ideas or feed back anything! Any and all characters that will appear in the story please know that I do not hate or dislike any of them, I simply chose to use them because they fit for what I wanted to happen. Thanks for reading !


End file.
